DEATH OF THE PEINGE IMPERIAL

trols during the Zulu war, and on his return from
one of these expeditions, I made this remark to him
during dinner: '"Well, so you have not heen struck by
anassagai yet!' 'No,' he replied; 'hut though I
am in no hurry to be killed, I would prefer to fall
under an assagai than from a bullet, for the first
form of death would prove that I had met the enemy
face to face.' This conversation was a sad coinci-
dence."

Colonel Villiers was designated by the late Queen
Victoria to collect from the Zulu chiefs all the de-
tails of the Prince Imperial's death. Later, Colonel
Villiers was the military attache at the British em-
bassy at Paris, and on one occasion I heard him tell
the story as he learned it from the lips of the sav-
ages:

"The Zulus, they told me/' the Colonel began,
"first rushed after the two fleeing soldiers on the
flank, and then three or four others, headed by La-
banga, turned on the retreating Prince. They say
his horse shied at the very moment when they saw
he was going to mount, and that the baggage roll
at the back of the saddle gave way as the Prince
grasped it and the consequence was that he fell to
the ground. At this moment, the Zulus declare, he
was only about sixty-five yards from his comrades
who were galloping away. Seven savages attacked
the Prince. Langalebele says that when he first
caught sight of Labanga, he was rushing on the
Prince, who came forward boldly to meet him.
Thereupon, Labanga crouched down in the high
grass and threw an assagai at his foe, which struck
the Prince in the thigh. But he pulled it from the
wound and used the weapon to keep his enemies *>
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